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LIFE ON THE  STAGE
of Triumph, where one tarries but by moments, there is no knowledge of sin or suffering, of death or hate; there is only sunshine, the sunshine of success! love for all those creatures who turn smiling faces on you, who hold their hands to you with joyous cries!
There is no question of deserts, of qualifications! No analysis, no criticism then — they follow later! That is just a moment of delicious madness; and to distinguish it from other frenzies it is called — a Dramatic Triumph!